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EME opens and diſcovers 4 rural proſpecs: on the 
left fide a little bill with trees at the top; a Jpring of 
water ruſhes from the fide, and falls into a natural 
 baſon below : on the right fide a cottage, at 'the door 
of which is a bench of one. At a diftance a chain of 

mountains. The menus in view. A a of 

corn. fills up the 8 8 
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1 the firſt 4 the fhy . wh Ane the morning vas 
pour diſperſes, the ſun riſes, and at the end of the aft 
Is above the borizon : at the beginning of the ſecond | 
. 3 he i 15 paſt the height, and declines till the end of the y/ 
day. This Progreſſive motion ſhould be made imper- = 
© ceptibh, but 110 Het ed be ae thro 90 the } 
$i frog 6 aa: 
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2 he day begins to break ; 4 a few fears ſtill A; e 
the Trio, the ſun is ſeen to riſe. The door of the cot- 
tage is open, a lamp burning juſt within. Dorcas, 
ſeated on the bench, is ſpinning ; Roſina and. Phoebe, 

juſt within the door, are meaſuring a buſhel of corn; 
William comes from. the top N the Sage ; they ji ing 
4be following ä 


\ 
WILLIAM, Rods ken 5 


HE N the roſy morn appearing ; 

. Paints with gold the werdant ius, Ty 

* on banks of thyme diſporting 
Sip the ſweets, and hail lle dawn. 


Warbling birds, the tay proclaiming, 
Carol ſeeet the lively fliraim, " © 


T hey forſake their leafy dwelling, 
99 fecure the golden grain, 


See, content, the bumble gleaner, 
Take the Teatter'd ears that fall! ö 

0 ature, all ber children viewing, 
OREN e cares ow” all, 3 
| „ * [William retires 


Roß See my dear 8 what we glean” d 
. in Mr. Belville's fields! 
11 corn at the der, 

* Dore. 


— 


\ 


ert. Lord love thee! bot rake care of rel: 
cbos art but tender 


Roſ. Indeed it does not bor me. Shall I put out 
the lamp? 
Dor. Do, dear: die poor mut be ang / 
[Rofina going to put out the lamp, Dorcas looks 
after ber and ſighs, ſhe returns 4 70 
. Why do you ſigh, Dorcas? 6 
Dor. I canno bear it: it's nothing to Pheebe and 
me, but thou waſt not born to labor. 
: [ Ri/ong, and puſhing away the wheel. 
Roſe. Why ſhould I repine? Heaven, which de- 
prived me of my parents and my fortune, et we 
health, content, and innocence. Nor is it certain | 
that riches lead to happineſs. Do you think the _ 
nightingale ſings. the ſweeter for being 1 in a gilded | 
cage? 
jy Sweeter, Tl maintain it, than the poor little 
| linnet which thou pick*ſt up half ſtarv'd under the 
hedge yeſterday, after its mother had been ſhot, and 
brought ſt to life in thy boſom. Let me eas to his 
. honor, he's main kind to the poor. 
Roſ. Not for worlds, Dorcas, I want nothing: 
you have been a. mother to me. - 
Dor. Wou'd I cou'd! wou d I cou'd ! 1 ba work d +4 
hard and arn'd money in my time; but now I am 
old and feeble, and am puſh'd about by every body, 


& Becauſe I, this ſummer, am turn'd of fourſcore 
bey flout me, and lay ſtraus acroſs at my door : 
«© The bairns, wicked bairns | both at church and at green, 
— 8 Make faces, and j jeer; tis a ſhame to be ſeen. 
« Where I go, I'm the Jeſt of the lads and the laſſes; _ 
« "Tis thus in life's n. @ Woman s lime belt, „ 
SO _ . | More g 
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More's the pity, I fay-: it was not ſo in my young 
time; but the world grows wickeder every . 
: Ref. Your age, my good Dorcas, requires reſt: go 

into the cottage, whilſt Pheebe and I; join the gleaners, 
who are aſſembling from every part f the village. 

Dor. Many a time have I carried thy dear mother, 
an infant, in theſe arms: little did I think a child of 


her's would live to ſhare BY Pot Pittance.——- But I 


wo' not grieve thee. 


[Dorcas: enters the cottage, locking back  affee- 
_ tionately at Rolidas 


; Pha. M hat makes you ſo melancholy, Noſina? 
May hap it's becauſe you have not a ſweetheart? But 
you are ſo proud you won © let our young men come 
a-near + 17 You may live to repetit being e feornful, | 


141 * 


W hen William at eve meets me down at the file,” 
How faweet is the nightingale's ſong ! 


Of the day I forget all the labour and toil, 


Thi 155 moon plays von branches among. 


By ber beams, <vithout Bluſping, TP hear bim complain, = 


8 believe every word of bis ſong: 


. 2 ou knew not how ſweet tis to love the dear feoain,” 


LL bilſ the moen plays you branches among. 


During the laſt ſtauza William appears at ihe 
end of the ſcene, and makes figns to Phaebe, 
who, when it is finiſh'd, Fes v9 ro 
bim, and they diſappear. e IRS ba | 


Ref. How wall a part of my evil is poverty! 


And! how little does 3 know the beart ſhe thinks 


4 > ie 


WW * 
* 
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inſenſible The beart which nouriſhes a hopeleſs 
paſſion. I bleſt, like others, Belville's gentle vir- 


tues, and knew not that* was love. 9 loſt 
Roling * ES, | 


EF 
"#1 


4 1. 9 
The morn PR in en 0 e 
But not to ſad Roſina 1 m. 


The bluſhing morn awakes the frain, © 
 Awakes the tuneful choir, N 
But ſad: Roſina ne er again 


Shall frike the Jprightly hre. 8 


Ruſtic. Between the Srenes.] To work, my Banne 
of oak, to work; here the ſun is half an bour high, 
and not a ſtroke ſtruck vet. 


_ 1h ters fi inging, fuel þ » Reapere. l 


| 5 A 1 R. 
3 See, ye ſwains, yon ftreaks of red. 
Call you from your flothful bed: 
Late you ud the fruit ful ſoil; T0 
3 See 1 4 where harveſt oven, your ji! a 9 b 
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Cnonkus of Reapers. 9: 
pw FAY our tild the fruitful foils i 
AT dee! . where barveſt CrOWNs Jour. ti [4 Ws 1 


4 1 . 4 
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1 4s K we reap the 4 —_— 

_ Laughing Plenty fills ber horn: 
| M bat —_ gilded pomp avail _ 
+,» | Should the peaſant's labour fail? © 


\ 
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ad 8 * 7 e 5 
What would gilded: pomp avail 1 
Should the Peaſantis n ien Da 211 


Ros ric. | 


Ripen d fields your” cares Ten, 

Sons of labour, haſte away ; e $6 8 
Bending, ſee the toaving rin 
Crown the year, and chear the lea. Y 


4 4 4 % 


Cuokus of Reapers. 


Beading: ſer the waving grain, 
Cro wn the year, and chear the ſwam. 


| Ref. Bic! there's his rd Where are al bebe 
Jazy Iriſnmen I hir'd ac at market * 


Enter Zelville, followed Ly two Iridan men and Servants. 


1ſt, Triſh. Is it us he's talking of, Paddy? Then 
the devil may thank him for bis good. ende 
tions. 
Bel. Vou are too [TI Roftic, the poor fel- 
lows came three miles this morning; therefore [ 


made them ſtop at the aner pus to take a little 
refreſhment. ” 


1ſt Iriſh. God love your ſweet fave; my j jewel, 


and all thoſe that take your part. Bad lack ro 
myſelf if I would not, with all the veins of my 


heart, ſplit the dew befote {ranks feet in a morning. 


N 70 Belville. 
Ras If I do peak A irc croſs, * fot your 


onor” 8 good. . 
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[The 8 cut the corn, and make it into 
ſheaves; Roſina follows, and gleans. 


. Ruſ. | ſeeing Roling | Whet a dickens does this 


girl do here? Keep back: wait till the reapers are 


off the field, do like the other gleaners. 


Rof. [T imidly] If I have done wrong, Sir; I will 
put whar I have glean'd down. again. 


[ She lets fall | the ears ſhe bad glean d. 
Bel. How dan you be ſa ae Ruſtic? the 
is lovely, virtuous, and in Mant. Let fall ſome 


ears, that ſhe may glean the more. 


Ruſ. Your We is too good by half. 


Bel. No more: gather be the corn ſhe has let 
fall. Do as I command you... 


Riſe There; take the E field, linee his honor 


chuſes! it. 
[Putting the corn imo ber apron. 
Koſ l will not abuſe his goodnels; | 
I [Retirgs gleaning. 


0 2d. Triſh Wake my bout now, his honor's no 
chürl of the wheat, "hater he may be of the 
— barley. | 


Bel. (Looking after Nba) What beyirching 
ſoftneſs ! There i a bluſhing, baſhful, genclenels, 


an almoſt infantine innocence in that lovely coun- 
tenance, which it is impoſſible. to behold with- 


out emotion! She, turns this way: What bloom 


on that. cheek! Tis the. ROY down' of the 


Fe 


3 wat 4 110 N 


. 
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parmdges chis ſeaſon) = 


A 4 R. 
Her i which a ſmile, 
Devoid of all guile, 


Half opens to view ; | e 2450 1 28% 
Ts the bud of the roſe, 
In the morning that N. TEE | 

 Impearl'd with the den. r 


More fragrant ber. FR 0 % 1 
T han the flower-ſcented be 
A the dawning of day Y 
The hawthorn in Bloom, 
7 be lily's perfume, 


Or the bloſſoms * 0: x 


Enter Capt. Belville ina riding 4%. 


Capt. Bel. Good morrow, brother ; 3you are early 
abroad. 


Bel. My dear Charles, I am hos to ſee Jou. 


True, I 5c, to the firſt of September. 


Capt. Bel. I meant to have been here laſt 5 . 


but one of my wheels broke, and I was obliged to 
ſleep at a village ſix miles diſtant, where I left my 

chaiſe, and took a boat down the river at day-break. 
But your. corn is not off the ground. 


Bel. You know our harveſt is late in the north, 


but you will find all the lands clear d on the other 
ſide the mountain. 


Capt. Bel. And, pray, brother, how are the 
Bel. 


. 2 *F kT 
. 3 


Bel. "There are twenty coveys withic 1 he of 
my! houſe, and the dogs are in fine order. bel . 
Capt. Bel. The game-keeper is this roment 
| e PET. in ge 1 al, am fir'd at the ſight. 0 


e OY * ; 5 1718 91 225 
p. {7 e 1 | 
Mu uno gar. Tris. 
N VI) 5 ile * Fx 4b Is! 2 2 * * 1 500 
55 Ne to rbe dotunt wwe enn, 


With boſoms tight jocund and gay, 
And gain more than pheaſant or hare— 
Gain health by the ſports of the da 
Mark! mark !- to the 2 hand, ji XY 
See Diana! —iſhe points !—ſee, they riſe— 5 
Ses, they rg on the boſom of ar 
Fire ; away 21 loud 5 replies [oh 
2 * Fire away, 


Hark t tithe val aims to the fries! ! 
W TOR Echo in t 1 er _ J 
In thunder rep, 
And reſounds to the Kies. e 5h oi 
Fire away !. Fire away !. Fire away. 


4 Bel. (aſide). But "where is my little ruſtic 
*charmer? O! there ſhe is: I am tranſported. Pray, 
brother, is not that the little girl. whoſe e 
_ we admir'd fo much laſt year? 

Biel. It is, and more lovely than ever. I ſhall 
dine in the field wih my reapers to-day, brother, 


will you ſhare our rural repaſt, or have a dinner 


Prepar'd at the manor-houſe * 


F | Capt, 


CD r ITS 
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Ce 20 By no means: : " preg Fo me FA of 
your party: your plan is an admirable one, eſ. 
ecially if your girls are handſome. III. walk 
round the feld, and meet you at dinner-time, - 
Bel. Come this way, Ruſtic; I have ſome or- 
ders to give you. 


n Belville a Ruſtic. 


| [Cope. Belville goes up to Roſina, gleans a 
few ears, and preſents them to her, ſhe 
_ "Oy 0 . runs wat bes __ | 
ber. 


* . 


Eu William ( haut a the fa 4 fene) 


N. 11. Lead the dogs. ; £0 James,. the Cap- 
tain won't ſhoot to- day [ ſeeing ODE and 
Phoebe behind} Indeed? fo cloſe? T don't half 
like 1 * 


kus Ruſtic and Pede. By 


Raf. 1 That's a good girl! Do as 1 bid you, and 
you? ſhan' t want encouragement,. 

key [He goes up to the Reapere, and William 
comes forward.  _. 

a, . O, vo; 1 dare LR ſhe vont, 80 Mes. 
5 Fhgbe? 25 
2: Pas And vo, Mr. \ nlliam, if you go, bo 
that! 1 3 
Will A new ee In be tn - and 


a pretty comely lad he is : but he 8 rich, and chat 5 
enough to win a woman. 


n O8 IN A 25 


Phe. J don't deſarvt this of you, Williant } 
But I'm rightly ſar ved, for being ſuch an eaſy fool. 
You think, mayhap, I'm at my laſt F but 
you may find yourſelf miſtaken. a 0 

Will. You do right to cry out grſt; you 
think belike that I did not ſee you | take chat poly 
from Harry. 

Phe. And you belike that I did not catch you 
tying up one of cornflowets and wild roſes for the 
miller's maid : But I'll be fool'd no longer ; [ have 
done with you, Mr. William, | 7 
Mill. I ſhan't break my , 958 Mrs. Phcebe. 
- The miller. maid boxen PE gromd 4 wallk | on, 


A 1 R. Duet. 


Wil. T ve tiſ'd and Ive pratiled to fhiy fair maids, 
And chang'd em as oft, d'ye fee! 
But of all the fair . that Sou: on the 


green, 


Th maid of the mill for me, 


Phe. There's fifty young men have told me fone tales, 

And callid mathe faireſt. ſhe ; - 

'B ut 0 7 all the 0 wreſtlers 2 ſort « on ke 
1 re en, ey } 


. Toung Harry s the lad for u ne. 


V ra. Her eyes are as black as the Jab i in lle beds 
Hier face like the bloſſoms in May; 
u teeth are as white as the new-ſhorn flock, 

Her breath like the new-made 1215 1 


7 
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7 true; but then how ſweer i our Ne on > Subday 


— ROSEN A 


rags. Hess tall, and he's ſtrait as the poplar tr 
His cheeks are as freſb as the 2 * | 
Ee looks like a lire of high degree 
When ae in bis Sunday cloaths.". 


(33 +4 14 


ben There's fifty young man, cc. BRO 2 
Wil. Tue W and Tue prattled, &. 
a Lo & on different fedes of the 8 


1 Hf go off Roſina runs ariſe, the age, 
Capi. Belville following ber. 


Capt. Bell. Stay, and hear me, Roses Wb 
will you fatigue yourſelf thus? Only homely girls 
are born to work. ran ne is vain; you 

ſnall hear me. 

Rojmna, Why do you ſtop me, Sir ? My time is 


precious. When the gleaning Roy" is "over, will 
you make up my loſs 3 


Capt. Bel. Les. | 2 
Rofina. Will it be any advantage to you to make 


me loſe my day's work? > 
Capt. Bel. Tes. 8 3,k.. 2 . E845 
Roſina. Would it give you: N to bee me 


paſs all my days in idleneſs ? | 


Capt. Bel, Yes. 
Roſina. We differ greatly than; "IM I * wiſh f 


for ſo much leiſure as makes me return to my 


work with freſh ſpirit. We labor all the week, tis 


* 


AIR. 


R © 8 1 NA. 3 wi 
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at with 3 ville maids I FAY 2 
1 wears the joyous day,  _ 
© Chearful glows my artleſs he, 55 
Mild Content the conflant gueſt. 


Capt. Bel. Meer prejudice, child: 05 will bow 
beter; I pity you, and will make your fortune, 

Refa. Let me call my mother, Sif. I, am 
young, and can ſupport. myſelf by my labor; but 
ſhe is old and helpleſs, and your charity will de 
well beſtow'd. Pleaſe to transfer to her WE W | 
you intended for me.” 

Capt. Bel. Why-—as to Agel 

\ Roma. I underſtand you; Sir; your compaſſion 
dd not extend to old women. 

8 Bel. e believe not. 


E nter Dorcas. 


 Rofmna, You are juſt come in time, . 1 
have met with a generous gentleman, whoſe cha- i 
rity inclines him to ſuccour youth, pee 
Dorcas. Tis very kind. And old _—_— 
Nein na. He'll ell 298 that himſelf. 
l [Roſina goes into the cottage. 
| Dorcas. 1 thought fo Bure, ſure, tis no fin 
„ 
Capt. Bel. Lou muſt not judge of me oy ew, 


| honeſt Dorcas. I am ſorry. for your e, 
ang FOR | to Fe you. | 


„„ WT Ak Doreas. 
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Dorcas. And to what, your honor, may I owe 
this kindneſs ? 

Capt. Bel. You have a charming daughter 

Dorcas, Laſide] I thought as much. A vile, 
wicked man! 

Capt. Bel. Beauty like bers might find a  thou- 
ſand reſources in London: the moment ſhe porn 
there, ſhe will turn every head. 

. Darcas.. And is your denguf ſure her own won” t 
turn at the ſame time? | 

Capt. Bel. She ſhall live in fluence, and ke 
care of you too, Dorcas. __ - 

| Dorcas. I gueſs E honor's meaning! : but 
you are miſtaken, Sir Sir. If I muſt be a trouble to 
the dear child, I had rather owe: my bread to her 
labor than her name. 

[Gees into the cottage, and ſouts the. door. 

Capt. Bel. Theſe women nn me: but 1 
won't give it up ſo. 


N 31 


7 fewer to flower rovin % 
"is The 222 butter 597 © 
Does Nature's charms a. 
5 From flower to flower gay roving. 7 
The wanton but tary. 


0 wavy wings bigh mounting, P 
I chance ſome child purſues, _ 
 Forſakes the balmy deus. 
On wavy wings high mounting, 
. If chance * child abe. „ 


. , . | 1 * ; 7 —_ 8 Fans >» 
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Thus wild, and'tvtr changing, © 
A A ſportive butterfly, 3 
T mock the whining ſigb: 
Still wild and ever „ 
n Jportive butterfly. 


"a Bel. A word with you, Ruſtic, 


Rußic. I'm in a great hurry, your honour : 1 


am going to haſten dinner. 


Capt. Bel. I ſhan't keep 8 a minute. Take 


thek five guineas. 
Ruſtic. For whom, ir? | 

Capt. Bell, For yourſelf, And: this purle. 

| Ruſtic. For whom, Sir? 

Capt. Bel. For Roſina: They fay ſhe is in dif- 
treſs, and wants aſſiſtance. 7 

Ruſtic, What pleaſure it gives me to ſee you ſo 
charitable ! You are juſt like your. brother, 15 

| Capt. Bel. Prodigiouſſy. : 

Ruſte But why give me money, Sir? 


Capt. Bel. Only ro—— Tell Roſina there is a 
perſon who is N much intereſted in her hap- ; 


. pineſs. 
Ruflic, How much you will pleaſe his honor by 


this! He takes mightily to Roſina, and prefers 1 E 


to all the young women in the pariſh. T3 
_ Capt, Bel. Prefers her! Ah ! you fly 3 
{Laying bis hand on Ruſtic's ſhoulder. 


"Ruſtic. Your honor's a wags but I'm ſure I 


meant no harm. 
Capt. Bel. Give her the money, oy tell ber ſhe 


ſhall never want a friend : but x not a word to my 


| brother. 


52 | N Rule. | 
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Ruſtic. All's ſafe, your honor. 

- [Exit Capt. Belville, 
I don't vaſtly like this buſineſs. At the Captain's 
age this violent charity is a little duberous,” I am 
his honor's ſervant, and jt's my duty to hide no- 


thing from him, PII 29 leck his honor 3 ; 0 . 
he comes. | 


Enter Belville. 


E: Bel. well, Ruſtic, have you any intelligence 

1 to communicate? | 

Ruſtic. A vaſt deal, Sir. Jour brother begins 
to make a good uſe of his money: he has given 
me theſe five guineas for myſelf, and this purſe. 
for Roſina. 
Bel. For Roſina! [ff Ak "II plain he loves 
her? Obey him exactly; but as liltreſs renders 
the mind haughty, and Roſina's ſituation requires 
the utmoſt delicacy, contrive to execute your com- 
miſſion in ſuch a manner that ſhe may not even 
ſuſpect from whence the money comes. 

5 Ruſtic, I underſtand your honor. 

* Bel. Have you gain' d any intelligence 1 in reſpeR o 

PE to Roſina ? 15 

| Ruſtic, 1 endeavour'd to get all 1 could from | 

the old woman's grandaughter ; but all ſhe knew 

was, that ſhe was no kin to Dorcas, and that ſhe 

Z had had a good brigging- up: but here are the 

. laborers. f 

Sn Bel. Let the cloth 'be laid on \ theſe edyes. 
Behold the table of happineſs !!* But I don't ſee 
Rong, Dares, you myſt come too, and Phœbe, 


N 0 


— 


JP 
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Dorcas. We can't deny your honor. 
Roſ. I am _— but wy command, Sir. 


7 0 
Ve . 


Enter the Reapers 1 lünen Cap Belrile | 


If I R. Finale 


BvL. 


B this fountain s flow'ry fide, 
Dreſt in Nature's blooming pride, 
Where the poplar K high, 
Aud the bees in cluſters fly, 
Whil the herdſman on the bill 7 
Liſtens to the falling rill, 
Pride and cruel ſcorn away, 


> Ns Let us . the fe Ade * 


8 Rosma and Brbviz. ik 
7 Taſte our pleaſures ye who may, 
This is Nature's holiday. . 
Simple Nature ye who prize, 
i te 5 W Aut i e 


* e 


 Cnonvs, . 


| 7 40 our aki ye wy may, 5 | „ 
75 his is Aeg s r e 


* 
n 
„ ' 


Try Wet hy x i x. | ; CAP | ? 
CONT +" ©"? 
4 | T0007? dt y 9 70 


— 
* 
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Bluſhing Bell, with FTP eyes, 


How be os ber 1. not {abt 


i! TR our pleaſures ye who may, 


Mind thy fickle, let her bez; 
By and by AE follow . To 


This is Nature's holiday. 


E ate our ah ye who may, 


* 


| its. 


wp rr ou 


Sighs, 22 knows not why ſhe fi be; 
Tom is by her tee ſhall know— © 


„ 


4 * ts | Nateye s We 


He is fond, and be hi FI 
He would kiſs her!—fie 005, fe! 


Cronvs. 
Buſy cenſors, bence, away! 


Rus ric and Dorcas. 


Now we'll quaff the nut- brown ale, 
Then we'll tell the Sportive tale; 
All is jeſt, and all is glee, 


All is ct fy... 190 


5 


This is Nature's boliday. 


ProzBr, 


3 
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Phok BRE, IRISH Gmr, and 1 [81SHMAN, | 


Lads and laſſes, all advance; 
Carol blithe, and form the dance; 
Trip it lightly while you may; 


This is Nature's holiday. , 
; 1 Cnonus. pn 
Trip it li 8579 while you . . 
5 7 wy 16 Nature 's 2 „ 


[4 riſ ; the dancers come 932 the * thromh 
| the ſheaves of corn, which are e n 
3 and. _ the 45. 5 | 


; | IF) 
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s 0 E N To continues. 


K v 8 15 I e. Vs 
2 1 is che bugs of n my 7 life : I hate 
money when it is not my own. III e'en put 
in the five guineas he gave me for myſelf: I don't 
Want it, and they do. But 1 hear the 9 | 
door open. a : 
[Retires a little. " 
[Dorcas and Roſina come out of the cottage, © 
| Dorcas with a great baſket on ber arm 
| OO filPd with ſtaint of thread. T” 
Dorcas. I am Juſt going, Roſina, to carry this 
thread to the weaver's.” 
Roſina. This baſket is too heavy for you: pray 
: let me carry it. 
[Tales the baſſtet . Dorcas, 5 and ts it 
1 - down on the bench. 
3 | Dorcas, | peeviſhly] No, no. <p 
1 Reaqſina. If you love me, only take half: this 
N g or to-morrow morning, I will carry the 
reſt, 


[She rakes Sort of tbe ſtains out of the baſhet 
and. lays them on the bench, look * afec- 
tionately on Dorcas. 
There, be ho with me if you pleaſe. 
bs Dorcas. 


Ne A 


* , | . 9 : 
CIS Sager wanna ig: = SORES . 
* . 


/ 


en No, my ſweet lamb, Lam not angry : 
but beware of men. f 
Raſina. Have you 851 doubts of my conduct, 


Dorcas? 


Dorcas, Indeed I have not, lore; and yet I am 


uneaſy, 45 


5 {Ruſtic goes __ to the cottage. 

df Now; now whilſt they turn their heads, 
[He lays the purſe on the bench unpereeiv'd, 
and ſays to Capt. ine, whom he fete. 


Laing off, 


; * 


: [ tai diſpos'd of your money, sir. 


"Capt; BY Come * A by 
[He AR Ruſtic She 
Dev G0 back to the . der I carry | 


W this thread. 


Rafina. rl go this moment. F 
Dorcas. But as I walk but flow, and tis a * 


way, you may chance to be at home before me, ſo 


take the key. 
Rafina. I will. 25 
(hail Dorcas RIF in 1 pockets for the 101 
Capt. Bell. (ode); Roſina to be at home before 


Dorcas? How lucky! I'll flip into the houſe, and 
wait her coming, if tis till midnight. 


[He goes unperceiv d by them into the cottage. 
De Let nobody go into the houſe. > _ 
 Rofina, Vil take carey bur belt Pl! double: lock 

hs door. Ge 5 
bill P35 is king the FEY Dorcas ging 
# * chic ber e PT the Pac. 


1 5 Donn. | 


= SS - 0 0's! LENC A. 

TY Dorcas. Good: lack! What is 5e a purſe as 

it | 55 I live! 

5 Roſina. How? ? i en 

1 Dorcas; Come, and ſee ; "tis a 'purſe unde 
Reina. Heavens! tis full of ane 
Dorcas. We muſt put up a bill at the church 

| | gate, and reſtore it to the owner. The beſt way 

is to carry the money to his honor, and get him to 

. keep it till the owner is found, You ſhall 90 with 

It, ere. 

Rojina. Pray FER me, 4 bluſh fo—— 

Dorcas. 'Tis. nothing but childiſhneſs: but his 

i | honor will like your baſhfulneſs better than too 

__ much courage. „ 

NRaeſina. I cannot ſupport his preſence my em 

barraſſment—my confuſion—a ſtronger, ſenſation = 

than that of gratitude-agitates my beafrr-- pet hope 

in my ananas wee, . 


AT, 


5 weet tranſports, gentle er; g * 
In vain his charms have kh 2 10 beart ; $; 
Siuce fortune /till to love a foe, ö 
as cruel duty bid us part. 


| Ab] why does duty chain the IVR 1 5 
17 Dna 8 pars 46ofe ſouls which love has ere, Fo. 
1 Tk 15 Ener William. | 10 1 A 5 Fe 


R Pray, William, do you know, of any 5 
body that has loſt a purſe ? 0 


„ Wo William: T knows norhing aden „ 


P 
- . * — — * — ung 
* he eng th pp 


EY + of Hap 7 4 2 
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Raſſna. Dorcas, however, has found one. 
"Wil. So much the better for the. : ir 


Ti) WE 


Rofina. You will oblige me very. ach if you 


will carty it to Mr. Bel vi 1. and beg him to keep 


* 


1% Lee Simple Marian, ab1 beware; ? 2 21 5 


it till the owner is found. | 
Mill. Since you defire it, ru 80 it ſhan' t 
be the lighter for my carrying 5 
Rafina. * am ure of, Wuülam. . 
WE U Roſina, 
NY It Tier Phil.” F 
e "The is A Maſs ; but m pretend not * 


to fee bim. abel 


44 YO nk! 0 bb BY "Is 


\ "ITASCA * A * 13 . 
1 * * vs © - 
0 % 8 3 1 


Ms cat 5 fo ret's bloom, 3 

1 "Martin tou'd"the ſoft Perfume... 
Had playful kift; dae . 

_Whiſper'd timely in her ear, 1 

Ti oney them ads for love is 9 r 
5 » {Throws away her n 
pine 2 foe i 15 ling, William turns, looks 

/ at her, woes 15 and plopi wwith his ſick ; 


il. That's Harry 8 poly; the flor. likes. me 8 
tin. 4% oxido . 


- Phoebe. Locle! That's $ 2 copy of his ans; : 
Im artin; he can no more 11 following me nor 
Nane can * bang d. T 

Twilnam 8 again fnging : 

2 all the, 2 maidens that 5 on abe "__” 


a lo es Ez. EM , 


: n O 8 4 N A. 5 
i Bc - Phoebe. Fm ready ro choak wi madneſs, but I' 
"7 7 9 firſt an I die for t. 


LWünam 722 throwing * his ich, « and 
e 1 


R Will Z Har eyes are as. . as eee in the 1. 
if Her 2 lie the bloſſoms in Ma. 


. "Phoebe. Y can t. bear it no 50 vile, un- 
grateful, parfidous—But its _ matter——I can't 


| think what 1 could fee in you, — Harry loves me, 
l and is a thouſand times more handſomer. 13 
j 1 _ * at 20 word, 


5 Of all the pay "andthe that Nat on the nen, 
| Doung Hart 's the lag fo. MS. © OY! 


i _ He's 8 outer. v | reaping : | thall I call 
im! BY 0 
5 1 [Offers to go. 
Pbocle . My 8 leads me the life of a 
| | "ws and it's all along of you. | 
=_ Will, Well, then ſhe'll, be better temper d | 
[i now. 5 
it 1 I did not Wh "i ſcolding of a brass 
© 75 farthings Whew : Thought: as how Too were true to 
Will. Wich Ltrue to you? Look in r 
5 "I WENDY that.” oy | 


_— e 
— — - — , > _ 
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A 1 f R. f 111117 
When zidden to K or , 


Tbe joy of each free-bearted , e 4 


5 7 i Phoebe promis'd to be there, 00 80 
| meien laſt of ol ile ran, 5 AAR 


3 N 


& -& «> £N » 
Ff7 "_ * WAS 5 


1 If chance FA faivid . 0 Fr He, 6k 
The ribbon gay or filkeu "4a lobe, 

With eager haſte I ran to h 
For _ ts gold compar'd to love * 


75 90% on ber boſom placd F 
Could Harry's ſweeter ſcents exbale! 8 
Hier auburn locks my ribbon grab d, 5 
A utter d in the” wanton Cale. 


m ſcorn ſhe hears me abo complain,” 


Nor can my ruſtic preſents move: wy vt 7 


Her heart prefers a richer 8 
Ad Lell, alas! #5: nts og love 


m. 6. „tee Kate waiting ber me. Bye, Thabe,” 5 
. Phoebe. © Good bye to ou. 


ill. [coming back, Ya s part friendly. 3 | 
ever. Bye, Pbœbe: I ſhall always wiſh Joy, well. 


Pb gebe. B' 


ml 
4 


* 
2 
*. 


te, Wie 
| Cries, wiping ber eyes av her apron. 5 
Caſide.] My heart begins to melt a little. — 


d you; very well once, Phœbe; but 
Jou are groyn fe crofs, * have ſuch * | 
| ONT „ Fla f 
8 , ; 
4 # . 


go ſpeak to the parſon this moment 


e 

— — nat A —7́ . K 1 rags 
4 * r - 

» — 2 fo CA — * x 
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Phoebe. I'm fare J never bud no vagaries with 
you, William. But go, ap Kate may be 
angry. | 

Mill. And who cares for ſhe? I never Wo ded 
her anger, nor Wee neither, till You were 


croſs to me. 


Phoebe. l holding. 1% ber. bands) 0 the father 11 


croſs to you, William? 


Will, Did not you tell me this. very morning 
as how you had done wi me? 

Phoebe. One word's as good as a thouſand. Do . 
you love me, William? . 

Will. Do love thee? Do 1 love ks on we 
green better than thraſhin ng | in the bar. Dol love 


_ a wake? a harveſt-home : 


Phoebe. Then I'll never ſpeak. to Hare again 


the longeſt day I have 10 live, 85 


Will. Til turn my back o' the miller” $ maid the 5 

firſt time I meet her.. n 
Phoebe. Will you indeed, W 1 84 1 5 
Will, Marry will I; and more nor that, I'll 


[Kies 3 

m byppie e e Im happien nor a lord or 

a ſquire of five hundred a ear. 136; 
Phoebe. © Why doſt talk of lords at bes | 


William? we poor folks are happier by far, if ſo 
be we are but content. Did not the parſon bid 
us mind how the ſtorm bow'd the great trees on the 
hills, whilſt the little ſnrubs in the N nel er 
bent a head for the r 


Will. * Thou a 1 l tive, habe 0 1855 


* O 1 N . 


Y 4 * 1 7 - 


Pheobe, In 3 courts; 7 0 * bearts, | 
| Me great at Fortune rai 
The hills may big ber honours claim, 
ur 1 is in the _ 55 


„ Will. Ste bigk-born as, in rooms of aan, 
WMiitb midnig bi revels pale 
No youth admires their fading charms, 
For 1 5 in the vale. 1 


Both. Amid the ſhades the virgin s 7 „ 
> Add fragrance to the gale: ' 
85 they that Twill may take the bil, 
Ae love is in the vale. ARE js 
nr arm in ern. 


Enter Belville. 


Bel. 1 . at the impreſſion this orely girl 5 85 

has made on my heart. My chearfulneſs has left 
me, and I am grown inſenſible even to the deli- 
cCious pleaſure of en 1 Wp who 29 85 95 


| „ wy 1 gl 55 „ £1 
5 gerte Rofina ir cher, . 1 

Hot peaceful paſi d the joyous dy, 

7 1 rural ſports T gain d the prize, 

""_ er t ta * aig 


/ 


# BK . 8 l N A; 


But u now no more I touch the Bre, . 
Mo more the ruſtic ſport can pleaſe 3 

I live the ſlaue of fond defire, © 

| Loft to myſetf, 10 mirth, and eaſe | 


The tree that in a happier bour + 
It's boughs extended o'er the plain, 
When blaſted by the tightning's power, 
- 98 or chan the ge, nor en 25 105 ain, 


Eiger Wiltiam, | 8 85 5 | 


TERS [He ſpeaks belt the Sev, i 

77 I, as Heje's bis honor, Phœbe: wait for me 
at the ſtile. (be ing] Pleaſe your honor, 1 am 
ba tell you Dorcas and Roſina _ ung a 
pu ONES.» 

Bel. Does a any body claim i it? 

Hill. No, Si, 
Bel. Let them keep it, William, - 


7 — 


Mill. But they charg'd mn PRE 3h hone, . 


00 give it to Jul. 
Bel. Go, William, and carry it back, | BP e 
Mill. [aſide] He put it there himſelf: a ! 

' b; tis ſo like him. 1 ſhall, your honor“ 

Exit William. 


Bel. Sine the "FS Doſe” I have been in con- N 


tinual exerciſe; | feel exhauſted, and will try to | 
FER a daten of an hour on this ban. 5 
Elie . on a bank 7h 45 en 


* Ow, * > & ! 
ſ o 
n 


[Gran FW 


ccc 


N 
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> Ile paſs the age, with ſheaves of corn 
e their heads, 29 * ww comes for- 


n ward ku | 
ER 1 K | 


Thebe as thiflledown moving which FE on the air, 
Sroeet gratitude s debt to this cottage Ibear: 
Of autumn's rich flore I bring home my part, 

| The weight, on my bead, but gay. joy in my heart. 


What do 1 a Mr. Belville PAST Pl ſteal 


ſoftly at this moment I may gaze on bim without 


n, ene] 
„ doun the corn, and walks 4 2 up 
| 4% him. 
The ſun points. full on this Pet; let me faſten 


theſe branches together with this ribbon, and 
hade him from its beame.—yes—that will do 
** if he ſhould wake— NE EROS, 3 
[Tales the ribbon from her da, and ties 


the branches together. 
Hoy my heart beats; One look. more — Ah! 
1 have wak'd him —- 
„ i es, and endeavours to 1 herſelf 


_ ber head every inftant. Poe 
0. What noiſe: was that? 


Half raiſing ng inp. 


5 


Hon Liremble!”, | 1 


againſt the door . of the. ies, eie 15 


„ 8. « Hei is eee ow anRappy 1 a — 
Bell. . 
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Bel. This ribbon I have ſeen before, and on the 
lovely Roſina's bolom — 


He riſes, and goes towards the cottage. D | 
Rena. I will hide myſelf in the houſe. 


[ Roſina, opening the door, 25 Capt. Belville, 
and ſtarts back. 


Heavens! a man in the houſe ! 


9 Bel. Now, love aſſiſt me! 

WS out, and ſeizes Rofinz; ; W2 ul 
From him, and runs affrighted croſs the 
age — Belville follows ; Capt. Belville, 
zwho comes out to purſue her, fees his bro> 
ther, and fleals off” at the other ſcene.— 

Helville leads Roſina Bact. 
Bel. Why do you fly thus, Roſina? « Whit | 
can you fear? Yon are out of breath.” 
By. O, Sir !—my ſtrength fails _ 

[Lens on Belville, who ſupports ber i in bis 
arms. 


Where i Is he ?—A gentleman purſued di. ach 


[Looking round, 
Bel. Don't be alarm'd, twas y brother 


he could not mean to offend you. N 
Rof. Your brother? Why then does he not in 0 05 
tate your virtues? Why was he here? 


Bel. Forget this; you are fafe. But tell me, 


Roſina, for the queſtion is to me of importance; 3 
have I not ſeen you wear this ribbon? 


Rof, Forgive me, Sir; 1 did not mean to dif. 
turb you. I only meant to ſhade you from the too 


great heat of the ſun. 


Bel. To what .motiye do 1 owe this teher! a- 
tention? | | 


Rof. 


R O 1 M. A th 35 


Boſe Ab, Sir! Do not the whole village love 
ou? : 

, Bel. At this moment, Rofina, think. me 2 
brother; or a friend a thouſand times more affec- 


tionate than a We You nden 3 UPON are | 


you alarm d! eee vim 499% ee ni 
D 0 E > 


5 BuLvizke and Rosina. 


 Belville ( taking her band. 5 


Fer You, my ſweet maid, nay be not afraid, 
Y Rofina withdraws her hand. 
474 feel an affection which yet wants a name. 


Ko. Wh e in vain—1 ſeek to. explain, ; 


What heart but muſt love Jo? 2 7 ee fas,” 


4 | "nf fangs 


Bel. Why thus timid, Rojina ? * oaks 5 my Aae, 5 
Ke. L t me be your aral, * and alt. 


Rot £ 3h timid | pants—fill ſafe by: your te. ho 


=>: 1 . 


*s bs 


der hang fert. 
Roſ. My timid heart: pants, ke, e 


Bel. Unveil your whole . to me, . 
The graces of your form, the native dighity of 
| wa mind which, breaks through the lovely. ſim- 


ES...  plicicy 


Be cond 5 n 0 e 5 guid . 
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plicity of your deportment, a thouſand ciretim- 
ſtances concur to FORTINCE me you. were not yore 4 


3 vil ger. 2 


Roſs To you, Sir, 1 can 1 no berve. ; A 
pride, I hope an honeſt one, made me Nn to bgh 
in ſecret over my misfortunes. _ 
Bel. [eagerly] They are at an end. 
Rg. Dorcas «ay ws Sir; ſhe can beſt re. 
late EO mg fork, 


| Enter Does. As 5 . 


DN Tn His tnboth@et Good lack! Low  forey 
1am I happen'd to be from aca Troth, 'm 
* ſadly tir'd. | | 
Ro. Why would you infft on Being? Indeed, 
Sir, the will kill herſelf. 


Bel. Will you let me ſpeak with you a moment 
alone, Doc 7 
. Sure vin , your: honor,” : node, take 
this baſket. , 
was Lide]! 11 ͤäput the reſt of the thread i in, 
ang” run with. it to, the weayer's. 1 
b. 
(ca.. Belville at the 2op sf the be lg ſpeak- 
ing to a ſervant. 4 
Capt: Bel. Roſina has taken. that bye road: run | 
inſtantly, and execute my wm bur be prudent, 
ag warch the moment. fa 
2 1 C Hie retires. 
15 | Dorcas Will your honor pleaſe to Anke ol into od 


2 7 4.4 5 % NE 8 


Bel. I Aden a vou, ee but tis + pleaſiter 
| here: ſir down oy! me on the bench. 
[She curtfies and fits doll. 
Dorcat. F- Yo ſoul! not a bit of pride.” 
Bel. Roſina has referr'd me to you, Dorcas,” for 
an account of her birth, which I have long ful 
potted to be above her preſent ſituatioun. 
Dorcas. To be ſure, your honor, ſince the 5 
| child gives me leave to ſpeak, ſhe's of as good a 
family as any in England. Her mother, ſweet 


lady, was my bountiful old maſter's e ene 
89 vire Welford of Lincolnſhire. 


"Bel. What happineſs !- Nat ga on, , 100 
Doras. He was a noble gentleman, and no- 
bodyꝰ's enemy but his own. His eſtate was ſeiz'd 
for à mortgage of not half its value, juſt after 
young madam was married, and the ne'er got 2 
enny of her portion. I hey ſay, if Roſina had a 
friend, ſhe might get he n by paying 


the mortgage. 3 

Bel. And her father 3 4 9 

Dorcas. Was a brave 8 00 A pe Pl 

A charming couple they were, and lov'd one an- 
Other ſo, it would have done your heart good to ſee 
them. His bonor went to the Eaſtern Indies, to 
better his fortune, and Madam would go wi! him. 
The ſhip was loft, and they, with' all the little 
means they had, went to the bottom. Young 
Madam Roſina was their only child; they left her 
at ſchool; but when this ſad news came, the miſ- 
treſs did not care for — 5 15 9 dear child 


| 4 men n my: poor n a i 
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Bel. *Fis enongh, Deren; yon ſhall/ not 5 ae 
your kindneſs to her. But her father's name? 

Dorcas. Martin; Colonel Martin. 

Bel. I am too happy: he was the friend of my 
father's heart: a thouſand times have I heard bim 
lament his fate. Roſina“ $ virtues hall not go un- 
rewarded. TOTO of hetooe. 

Dordas. Yes I know!d'i it mal dy Þ..: Heaven ; 
never forſakes the good man's children. - 

Bel. IJ have another queſtion to aſk you, Dorcas; i 
oak anſwer. me ſincerely; is her heart free? 

Dorcas. To be ſure, ſhe never would let any. of 
our young men come a- near her, a eee | 

Bel. Speak: I am on the rack. 

eve I'm afeard—ſhe: Ea dhe . 
Bu you. honor wou'd be ange n atead m 
"Bel. Cle] Then my foreboding heant was right 
"Tis well, Dorcas; I ſee-my brother we ee 


Us. 1 414 
| Dorcas, In 180 ſeek for che dear chu. WHY 
| Enter Capt, Belville,-- * FT £2.33 7 of ny . 2% 


dial Bel: I with it was over; Fs not quite eaſy. | 


- 


Bel. re you: VER to ſhoot e. 1 
brother ? Latz N Gt £27 T3397. 9 9 1 
211 1 Bel. No; Ichang'd my en tal. of FP 

Bel. Youfanci edit end g eben evil meme : 

Capt. Bel. With Roſina? 5 

Bel. O, don't affect ignorance, 1 a von come 
out of her uE lte. 8 


Capt. Bel. True, yes.; 3 W 5 Fang 


wich the heat, I enter d the houſe, and finding oy 3 
body 


* % 1 
woe oh 5 P * wy + Py 4 * 
0 I | . © . 2 : : p 
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bach there, threw myſelf on the bed, and fell afleep; 
that was all, I affure you. 


Bel. Not quite: for whom was the purſe in- | 
tended? Come, brother, you love her. 


* 


Cap Fe Bel. Joſt as 1 love all pretty women: one 
muſt! be amus'd in the country. 


Bel. J fee plainly the ſource of all your errors, 


4 


brother: an early acquaintance with the worſt part EY 
of the ſex, has given you an : unfavourable idea of 


the beſt. But time will correct that miſtake; 
„ your heart is noble, and therefore cannot but be 


charm'd with Virtue when ſhe comes led by the 


Loves and the Graces.” Be ſincere with me, bro- 


ther; do you think Roſina loves you? 
Capt Bel. She has a few palpitations, I believe 3 7 


bur 5 little fool does not know what ails her. 
Bel. Tis enough; fince ſhe 0 you! * ſhall | 


; many" her- 


Capt. Bel. 11 57 her ? Do Kone: ri ght? 
Bel. Why do you ſmile? ſhe is "amiable, and 


merits to be treated with reſpect. 


ce. Bel. Reſpe&t? I ſhall expire—Reſpect— 
"a little gleaner No power of face can ſtar this. 


. Bel. "Hear me, Sir. 
Capt. Bel. But pray, Charles, ſince ſhe is ſo very 


- bla, why not marry-her' yourſelf? 


Bel. I wiſh her partiality for you did not prevent 


my taking your advice. To obviate every objec- 


© 


tion, ſhe is your equal; the daughter of Col. Mar- 
tin, and intitled to a ſhare of — grandfather's eſ- 


tate. In the mean time, obtain her pe and 
A x third of we fortune 15 — 12 
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1 am ruin d if wy fellows meet her — Nez 


| tol my child !—ſhe is carried ae af ay 


4 ROS LN, 4 
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Capt. Bel. This alters the caſe extremel 
ther: Roſina in here" let us find mel OY 


Going TIER 
Bel. Whither; are you going, 8 1 ** 
© Game Bel. Only. to—8 death! What. ſhall ler 


a 4 * 22 \ 


Enter Dorcas and Ruſtic, | Bw 2 
F Help, for Heaven: s ſake, Sir! 1 bare 


Bel. Roſina? 


Capt. Bel. Left c Don t be alarm! let 
me go 1 9461] 

Dorcas. I heard her cris,/and nat to the ys 
but ſhe was gone. - S A net 

| Capt. Bel. I fly to ſave her. it a ad. 


Bel. With ne, Sir will not t loſe tl af you. 3 


Ruſtic, haſten 3 with" our hr P Dorcas, 


[oi 1955 
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80 EX NE changes 70 A} 152 the River . p 


; Enter Belyille, Capt. Belville, * 9 oy on the 


ot her h de e ANG the Sent ws ? OP - ö 


a 


Rafi. Don- t 1 frighted, Sir; ; the Iriſhmen have | 


reſcued her; ſhe is juſt here. 


iſt Triſpman. [To Dorcas] Dry your tears,” my f 


jewel we have d one for them. 1 


Dorcas. 8 


R © 8 IN A 3 


 Doreas. Haye you. ſay'd her} L owe + ven more 
chan life. * - 
iſt Viſb. Faith, good woman, you owe me noe 
thing at all, I' tell your honor how it was. My | 
comrades and L were. eroſſing the. meadow, going 
home, when we ſaw them firſt; and hearing a 
woman cry, I look'd up, and faw them putting 1 
her into a_{kiff agajaſt het will. Says I, Paddy, 
is not that the clever little crater that was glaning 
in the field with us this morning? “ Tis fo, ſure | 
qnoughs,., ſays he. 27 0 By St. Patrick, gn ſays _ | 
_ © there's enough of us to Tone her.” With that 
We ran for the bare life, waded up to the 
knees, laid about us bravely with our ſhillelays, 
knock'd them out of the ſkiff, and brought her 
ch ſafe : and here ſhe comes, my jewel. 1 
r boat appears, Roſina lands, is led forward 
by the Reapers, and throws ela 11 
De Hoc Er... .. 
Dorcas. I canno ſpeak—Art thou fafe 2 2 
Bel. I dread to find the criminal. | 
- Ruflic. Your honor need not go 55 afield, 1 . . 
lieve; it muſt have been ſome friend of the Cap- 
tain's, for his French valet commanded the party. 
Capt. Bel. I confeſs my crime; my pation. for 
Roſina hurried me out of myſelf. - 8 
Bel. Was my houſe, Sir * 5 the e . 
of your ungovern'd licentiouſneſs?” - You have 
diſhonor'd me, diſhonar'd- the, glorious Profeſſion 
you have embrac'd. —But be gone, I renounce you 
as my brother, and 108 a de W. N e friend- | 


5 * * ' J | Capt, . 


PP 
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Capt. Bel. Your indignation is 1 ; I have of. 
fende d almoſt paſt forgiyeneſs. Vil the * of 
my hand repair the inſurß? 

Bel. If Roſina accepts it, I am ſatisfied. 

Capt. Bel. What 1 have done, Roſina, was the 
effect of a 75 5 love. Ought you to puniſh x 


it ? _—_— hand. 
0 


Rof. [ e Will you, Sir, ſuffer! ?—This 
hope is a ſecond jnſult. Whoever offends 1 the ob- 


| ject of his love is unworthy of obtaining her. 


Bel. This noble refuſal paints your character. 
know another, Roſina, who loves von with as 
ſtrong, though purer ardor: the timidity inſepa- 
rable from real love has hitherto prevented his de- 
claring himſelf but if allowed to hope _ _ 

Roſe Do not, Sir, envy me the calm delight of 
nafling my independent days with Dorcas, 1n whom 

I have found a mother's tenderneſs. _ 

Dorcas. Bleſs thee, my Child; thy kindpeſs 


nels my heart. 


Bel. Do you refuſe me too then, Roſina! 9 8 
'[Rofina raiſes her eyes tenderly. on Belville, 
"lowers them again, and leans on Dorcas. F 
Doregs. You, Sir? Lou Sure Ll am in a 
dream FER | | e 8 
Capt. Bel, What do I hear? 
Bel. Rofina, may I hope? 
| Ro. My confulion—my bluſhes— 1 
Bel. Lis enough; I ſee I am rejected. 5 
Ref. © is the firſt time in your life, I believe, 


| that you ever were miſtaken. 
{wing her band timid to Belyille. | = 


2 Belt 


* 0 s 1 N g. 43 
Rofina! 


FE - 


| his 7 lan who on thy aa, : 
DUnchert d by fear, may fondly gane?“ 


Mo; when he breathes the fender Jeb, | 


Bebolds no anger in thine ge! 
I 4b, then what j Gott avait the fwain, 


b fright] Who. ardent pleads; nor pleads in vaiu; 


Whoſe voice, with rapture all divine, 


9118 Secure may ſoy, 8 This heart i Is mine” 
Cape. Bel. I un ponidrd; bur. 1 bare too wel 


deter d G 
Phoebe. Do you ſpeak to his 3 William. 
Hill. No; do you ſpeak, Phoebe. 


Phoebe. I am Wet d- William and I, your 


a honour—William pray'd me to let him keep me 


company ſo he gain d my good-will to Bens him, 
ik ſo be my randmother conſents. _ #7 
7M Our thing, and playing with "Ih apron: ES: 
mn. If your honour would be ſo good to ipeak . 
to Dorcas. 


Bel. Dorcas, you muſt not refuſe me any thing 85 
to- day. I'll give William a farm. : 
Dorcas. . Your honour is too kind—takt her, 
William, and make her a good huſband, | 
"ow That I will, dame. 


G2 8 . 5 v. 


Bel. Then * am r 5. My". life | ; wy 
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into which the fire of youth, and bad: 


„ 6 
380 mt © ho tO 18 ; 
Fe } [To 1 Bel 9 Thank your or. aun 
[Belville, Jon! their hands ; 5 they bow and 


e 
min. What muſt I do 18 the outs, your ho- 


nour? Dorcas would not take itt. 


Bel. I believe my brother has the beſt rig tit. 

Capt. Bel. Tis CY William 3: diſpoſe of it as 
you pleaſe. Vary nh ty ay os eee . 

ill. Then I'll give it to our honeſt Iriſhmen, 
who fought ſo bravciy for Roſina. 9 nf 


Bel. :You have made 4 good ufo of it, , William ly 


nor ſhall my «gratitude ſtop here. 5 
Capl. Bel. Allow me to inen bebe, and 
learn at a diſtance from you to correct thoſe errors 
rample, 
have hurried me. When I am worthy öf pour 
eſteem, I will rerurny and r my righes 1 
affection. PF: eel 69 : Hd « 
Bel. You mot nbt Jeave: obs brother 2 nn 


Who wiſhes! to be virtuous is already become fo. 


Reſume the race of honour ; 'be indeed a foldier, 


and be more than my brother e M friend. 


Dorcas, you have a mother o right 10 . and 


72 mult not deave us. 
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To Bleſs, and to 15 ble, be ours, . 
Mhate er our rank, unbati er our. po ]π]·” ꝝ hs, 6 
On ſome her gifts kind fortune e e 
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The ſigh malevolent repreſs, - ö 
Aud 2 the feeling boſom bleſs, 55 | 
Which as leaves wks want 10 en 1 
45 Mw 122 42 10 . peſt! ! ö 
Since Belville all his foul expreſt, ö 
And fondly claſpid me to his breaſt: 2 
1 now may reap— hi chang dhe ſeene 125 1 
| But neer can I forget the day, 
Wo: _ When, all to want and woe a prey, D 
: Soft Pity taught his foul PR To oe on 
1 Unfelling Ruſtic, let ber glean: „%% 
Rusric, Doncas, WI LLIAM, 88 5 
The hearts you glad your own difplay, * ] 
De heav'ns ſuch goodneſs niuft repa ; 
ä through many a ſummer's day, wm 
Rs TS Po TI you'll reap in this rich ſeene : „ 
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{ And O ! when ſummer's joys are oer, 
i And autumn yields its fruits no more, 
1 New bleſſings be there yet in ore, 
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5 IEE Kaydufuble reception . little 
Piece has met with from the Publie, 
demands my warmeſt acknowledgements : Þ 
nor can I ſay too much of the ſupport it has 
received, both from the muſic, admirably 
adapted to the words, and the ſpirited and 
judicious performance of the ne characters, 
which ſurpaſs'd my moſt ſanguine wiſnes. 
The decorations, deſigned and executed in 
that ſtyle of elegant and charafteriſtc fimpli- 
city which the ſubject requir d, add greatly 
to the effect of the . ju 
Ihe fable of this piece, taken from the 
| book of Ruth; a fable equally ſimple, moral, 
and intereſting, has already furvidh'd a ſub- 
ject for the beautiful Epiſode of Palemon and 
Lavinia in Thomſon's Seaſons, and a pleaſin 
Opera of Monſ. Favart : of both I have availed 
\ myſelf as far as the difference of my plan 
would a hut as we are nat, however 
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{ ADVERTISEMENT. 


3 it may appear; ſo eaſily nel 
with meer ſentiment as our more rightly. - 
neighbors the French, I found it neceffary 
to diverſify the ſtory by adding the comic 
characters of William and Phceb be, winch 1 
hop'd might at once relieve, and heighten, the 
Tentimentalzcaſt | of the other perſonapes, of 
the drama, 


Some of the enge, and a: aw erb- pale 


 Tages of the dialog Ns, (printed with, 44 wh 
commas). thoug 1ciquſly, omi tted in the 


repreſentation , 1 the pre 90 
making the Opera oo. 19 — _ . 55 AY "RA 


as tending to. mark tþe Sharp e 5 WB, mare 
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